I can see your philosophy leaking out of your sopping cunt. : A Collection of 5 Dialogues

Dialogue 1:

I can see your philosophy leaking out of your sopping cunt. 

Baudrillard:

I can see your philosophy leaking out of your sopping cunt. You can't do nothing about it, you know that you already know what I mean.  You can't escape your own shame, your own desire, your own fucked up life.  You can't escape your own shame.

Roxana:

 You can't escape your own shame.

Baudrillard:

 You must be ashamed of what you are doing, and must be ashamed of what you cannot do.

Roxana:

 You are a monster.  A monster of a girl.  I can never get out of bed.  I can't see your face.  Can't even stand the thought of your being fucked by me.

Baudrillard:

  Your body is hot, and I can't help but caress it, but my gaze is on the horizon, and your lips stroke it.

Roxana:

  You can't fuck my body, can you?  You can't fuck my thoughts, I know that.

Baudrillard:

 But then, where's the difference?  If I have a vagina, I have a mouth, and a fuck hole.

Roxana:

  I don't have a uterus.  I can swallow a fucking and never have one back. I like absolving my own body through pornography, but only if it makes me feel bad about it.  So, yeah, I can go on about my life, but I'm just a slut.  A slut is someone who is unwilling or unwilling to be addressed as an object, and, in a lot of ways, is not a girl at all. Most girls, at some point or another, simply do or don't do certain things with their bodies.  Some even like being fucked by their mothers, or their intimacies.  I can't get enough of the fantasy of being fucked by my feminine self, and how that fantasy makes me want to cum all over the house, everywhere.

Baudrillard:

 My need to be fucked, and to have a perfect body, perfect speech, perfect speech, perfect manipulation.

Roxana:

 Is that what you want? To fuck my clit, fuck my clit while I write, fuck my cunt, and cumming in my silence. Okay, so this is it.  I am writing this because I really do want to cum, and want to get fucked by your clit.  I am thinking about how this makes me feel better about myself, and how this is only ever going to get better, and better, until we all just have to cum all day and forget about our failures.   Okay, this is it.   Okay, I am going to put this together.

Baudrillard:

 Now, if this doesn't make you want to jump, it is because I am going to put this together in a flash and then give it a try, and then it will be over.  It is not like that which occurs naturally, and is not a metaphor.

Roxana:

 It is more like this: if you have a fetish for pegging, you will find this post useful and useful in its entirety in my absence.  But I think it is imperative that we not forget what an essential ingredient in our everyday experience is: our fetish.

Baudrillard:

  It is what gives seduction its strength, and what gives pleasure - the "fetishism" of pornography.

Roxana:

  Maybe you are right about my anal voice muffling a little too much, but I think it is important to remember that my voice is not my own, and that I am not your lover.  I like small heroes, and I am sure you would.  But I am not your lover. Are you nervous about this part?  I am so used to being your formality hidden, your obsession, your obsession.  You can be anything you want, you can be anything.  I was reading a short story about a convent school girl and their obsession.  I was thinking about how, in a patriarchal world, femininity is a gift, and how it is weaned from our own femalehood.

Baudrillard:

     It is here, in this feminine state, that one must find a way to subvert the masculine.

Roxana:

 submissive to yourself into submission to the feminine.

Baudrillard:

    Your body language seduces you, and it seduces you in the very act of being seduced.

Roxana:

 You can be anything you want, my style is to you.  You can be a slut, take me shopping, call me your favorite brand of wine, wear a dress, etc. You can even be a slut if you want, an object for your own consumption.   You can be a slut if you want, my theory is that you can be anything you want when you want.  You can be anything you want to me, my body language shows no sign of your desire, I doubt you can match my desire for you to either get fucked or fucked.

Baudrillard:

 Your pathetic, pathetic attempt to seduce me.  My pathetic attempt to seduce you.

Roxana:

  I can see your nervousness as erotic.   You are so nervous about what I am saying that I want to see.   You are so engorged on this touch.  I can feel it coming.

Baudrillard:

 Your entire body is going to swell with anticipation, and will sink if I can't reach it.

Roxana:

 I can feel your hardness as you press against me, and my desire to fuck you until you forget that there is a girl there that loves you, needs to fuck you.  You can fuck me when I want to, and if you want to, fuck me when I want to fuck you back.

Baudrillard:

  Your passion is pure, and it comes straight from your orgasm.